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on them, with hardly any damage to our-
selvesi till late in the day, almost at the
end of the pursuit, when our regiment
suffered an irreparable loss, which will
be presently narrated.
We had, as usual in similar affairs, got
broken up into small groups and single
individuals, when I noticed on my left
front a sturdy rascal, seemingly, from his
dress, a dismounted cavalry soldier, stalk-
ing along, with a musket on his shoulder,-
sullenly disdaining to run. Him I mark-
ed for my prey and dashed after : but
when I got within a few yards of him he
faced about and covered me with his
fciusket, expressing himself at the same
time in very forcible terms of abuse
and defiance. This uncompromising
attitude on his part made me think it
would be more prudent to shoot than to
attempt to sabre him: so I wheeled off
to the left and circled round him to the
right, returned my sword, and drew my
revolver. All this time he held his ground,
slowly turning on his pivot, and never
ceasing to follow my movements with his